PARENTS .

We were fortuna.z 1nde2&€i§kwvizparents. Mmother was
truly what A.G. Gardlnexxsaid of héer, "a fine flower of

the Victorian age."™ I am thankful that we got her

memoir written. It has inspired many and will inspire
er descendemts./\éd )ZW“‘V“ //3 / ®

What an unspeakable tragedy that such energy and

e W Ml
goodness were imprisoned from early years by ill health

~and pain, I do not remember her going for a walk. The

only outlet for physical energy which lasted till my day

was leading us in singing. What force she put into the

piano on those winter evenings in the library when we

revelled 1n(?er tound volumeswof he sopgs she sang as
”rhxlﬁﬂ&& ?vf“\

a girl, gnd nlgger m;nqypels,&ux/ﬁhe Harrow 8 ? 1Book,

and made fun of Vlctorlan sentlmentallty llke/FShe wore

we, her.children, are exceptionally united,in spite of

our marked diversity of view, is due to the devotion i

-.ﬁé%éu&blchms£e éﬁ%xéﬁ%iéﬁfﬁg Jnde, R

Inactivity mist heve been a dreadful trial to her.#

Wad
Her extreme energy in playing accompaniments represented,

I suppose, a means of giving vent to force which had mot
other outletsy ,ﬂnce when I came up from private
school I remember ho&ﬁactive she looked in a lovely

sealskin coat and how far handsomer she was -than I hed |
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&©fter her jnother's death in 1885 her natural breadth

of mind was free to expand. She hai;brought up to

abjure the stage, and to decline waltzing. She had

only broken this rule when the Prince of wales' reguest

to waltz with her was regarded as an order. She urged

me to be sooial, and regretted that i 4id not take to
W~} 'u.%\'""

TLondon dances. She rejoiced that I t £ dinner

parties and week-end visits.

glifford's drawing of her is too robust, but it gives
her energy. Father once told me that he took that huge
house in Grosvenor Ccrescent because he then expected her

to entertain a lot, which shows that, up to 1870, Mother

was active.

she must have suffered as mich from inability to do

things for others as from her physical pains. The chief

thing she could do for us was reading aloud, and how
delightfully she read. Unhappily it was just this
reading from a sofa, with the eyes directed downwards,
Which»ruined her sight. In the years of blindness she
was pathetically grateful when flowers were brought to

to feel their shapes.

4— v il “ffi L’ e Y Wm,e«f '

ne realises 10O late how ttle one did for her,
Bspecially dJ I denlore hat rsuaded her to let me

off learning the piano at school. She seldom urged

her -

&ﬁ\»
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. things on us, and I knew that Ty insistence grleved

her.

Tew lives can have experienced a greater total of
suffering, but I do not remember her ever complaining.
It was, no doubt, a great help to her to think that her
trouble was 1n sqﬁe ay the Will of God. When some of

,Vr)

4
us arrangedy for relkigious absent treatment, it would

have distressed her if we had told her soO. tAs some

Zy 2 C/’/.!,Aff
French divine said of her, When4she spent a winter in

Paris, she had "le coeur blen serlguxgéﬁf
géhehcan hear her emphatic tone when she said, "I

adore Church services." No doubt that feeling grew

when ffe[«o(iised Jo ., aLb’b];e

1ived up—bor~hezr—favolirite

things that are behind, and reaching forth to those that

o get/to a ohurch. But she

1 "Forgettlng those

are before”.

Mother's ill-health was a sad loss to Father. He
was so sociable that he would have loved paying visits
with her, and he had the social quality which is expressed
in the words of the inscription at Upshire: nehdowed with
a gracious personality" wde h flttag}well wj social life.

But I thlnk he was satlsfled so long as he had children
to ride with hlm, and he was not/a type that cultivated

A

enjoyment zafy much. sis epitaph might well have been:



"GH6iWhO—ﬁC&Sh*z?ﬁﬁﬁ“!Pé!ﬁﬂ’ﬂiﬂlﬂ?"

: ﬁiving ;t homé,”I éug%tuto iaée‘been far more to him
thas I was. I only remember once getting up a sight-
seeing excursion with him. That was when we went to
south Wales, taking Helen with us. I should think the
episodes he enjoyed mostlafter we grew up,were the timed
in Australia, and the visits he paid in—speland by himself,
or with Mabel.

Apart from riding with Father, ior and I seem to have
peen left mostly to ourselves. I think this was a
deliberate policy on the part of the parents, and §6 they
probably denied themselves to carry it out. They certainly
did not spare themselves trouble, because we were taken to
various functions which must have required a good deal
of arranging. For instance, when the 0ld Queen came to
declare the Forest open 1 was brought over from school.
What I remember, however, was notb the Queen, or the
Torest, but the sense of shock, when I was waiting near
the front-door on thesdicky(ogjigndau, and it was whispered
in bated breath that the Chief Secretary for Ireland,

TLord Frederick cavendish, had been murdered at Dublin

that day. It came as & blow to us, because he had been

staying with my parents the previous Sunday, which

proved to be his last on earth.

While I am on the subject of rather and Ireland, 1

| RSO SEE— s
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remember Father telling me that when Sir George
o
Trevelyan —Jl;kiter Secretary for Ireland ¥ stayed e &
o o diee, e
week-end, aa&’was taken to the service at the ;bbey, ny
A
father took a revolver in his pocket and told Sir George

of the fact. The reply was: "I have got one to0o."
Although 1 do not remember parents doing many
things with us, they must have taken a lot of trouble
to get us the advantage of paying visits. We elder
ones were sent or taken many times to Fritton and to

Basneye.

e B J;,ﬂ%,&( ;;}f vy g ey
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When I recall tpel

W{“’L\—&
1 am dsﬁ@l& surpkised and grieved to pote some deplorable

instincts which certainly were not inherited. Once when taken
on a visit to Easneye, 1 was enjoying the phase of the catapult
and had acquired considerable skill. 1 can hardly believe it
now, but I certainly did repeatedly pick off thrushes' nests in
the small fir trees at Easneye while the thrush was sitting.

0. Yharmtdnd Lo
The noise she made in dashing off i%&F%i&&~6ieaa to me.

It must have been about the same time that I invited Smith,
fhe well-known butler, to witness my skill with the catapult at
Grosvenor Crescent. About halfawa%:@%e enormous stairgy%ﬁﬁé
tﬁfxﬁpr&4é134Whl h the Klng f the Belgla s had g ,%Ye to Fa her

Al P ,,' IR > —— ™ Ay W & },,"M
and z remembe: gettlng Smlth to express scentlclsm when I saldéﬁ

cdﬁE& put a ;;gﬁe‘yirouéﬁ“gfg noée: ; éfgeeed;dtto do this, and
what was much worse, I don't think I ever confessed. 1Lt showed
prophetic instinct}because this man proved a blood-thirsty tyrant
on the Congo, and later on the portrait was rightly removed from
any plac§ of honour. 1f Tom finds the portrait some day when he
olearsbgég storeg;éﬁh, he will find a hole through the canvas
where my stone hit the old wvillain. ‘ /LL

if I am to continue my confessions, I ought to record thet
time when the Colne Cottage garden céntained a small greenhouse
in the 8.E. corner of the little o0ld garden. This was disused

and full of snails. I am ashamed to say L taught Marley the

sport of attacking these snails as they moved'along, with
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schoolboys! percussion-cap pistols, which, when discharged

at their distended horns, made them suddenly shrink into their
shells. i don't think I corrupted.Marley with another sport
whicli occupied me when a little boy, when lMother was being
tended by Ahmar at the looking glass facing the great window of
Mother 's bedroom, Hidden by this from her and Ahmar, 1 enjoyed
tearing up the flies at the foot of.the window. L remmmber

. ME/P‘” e gy Pt
that shmar used to tell mMother of my sins, espeetatiy-my- /

having broken the glass of some picture with my bow and arrow,
which L refused to admit, bfgtMother was unwilling to believe
her charges. A

rather's horses were a great feature of our earlier time.
When 1 was still small I remember his fury when he lost his

his haovee

»favourite "Zanzibar%xgg}eh was being ridden as his second horse
by a groom, and was jumped on to a stake by Obelisk Wood.
He bred one or two goals every year, and very good they were.
; = G :
The most lovely hackneys I ever saw Z;;zgizs‘£P§§an;s . i? éﬁgsﬁﬁ

"Danube”" and "CyprusW, names recording

Ml frgpierhion, MW&W‘WL 7 A
i”ﬁ{%m. W%w ﬁmzk_:k ' MM M

-
Of other animals,I think I was most fond of the dormouse \[s 8

hich I fouhd in %he forest hibernating 1n.auball of leaves
EoF i
and kept secretly at “arrow. Secondlyyiof- a family of kestrels

which I brought up, wien heptﬁfrom school by r%ngworm one

_summer, and tried to train for hawking. R
P it —— : o

it was no doubt ;@ther's-elevsr plan to @ducate us by
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t,(mw e
experdonces ‘which we thought were o own in ntlon; and th’
féﬁié; s W et jls

steam englnes, the raft made of brewery ; A
casks; and the inflatable boat, which could be worn as a
waterproof coat. All tnese thln

reading up new subjects.

isolated llfe, seelng hardly any children except the loels.
Our governess was not social, and not young or athletic. 1t
might have been better for our natural shyness if we had seen
more people. Even at Cromer, where there were cousins, liss
Jay led u; to dislike them. We must have had most of our
social life from the company of our parents.

Father rode with us several times a week, and I seem to

recollect constant walks to the home farm. Every Tuesday we

rode to Waltham, and every Friday to Epping, iuhe was chairman

\Wmv/‘

of the Bench at both., I myselfs\ lJuenj.ve ad a schooi:room at the
Bury; never daréd to interrupt lessoqs, ?%iég%fgggifﬁit?géiréVné%
and we fwe him ever so much for S0 when—he—~took us
to shows and public events. I remember visits to the London rire
Brigade, the Buckingham Palace stables, the Bible Society House,
and he was very fond of the show at the Westminster Aquarium,

I wonder what public occasion it was when I was handed along

over the heads of a dense crowd. In Norfolk he took me to

Autumn shoots; where I must have been toughened by walking and
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standing all day long, and returning in the evening

soaking wet on an outside seat, when 1 remember him saying
to somebody, "It doesn't matter their being wet if yéL
wrap them up warm."

A great thing he 4id for uéggg hake us fond of birds.
I remember his carrying a nestingebox into the house with
the tit sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother; and
one of his frequent delights was to bring out one of the
magnificent volumes of Gould's Birds, and turn over the
lovely plates with us. Gould Was'regarded as something
almost sacred because of its superb get-up. We did not turn
the pages ourselves, because we might crease them or soil
them. Every Pioture was}amply worth hanging on a sitting=-room
wall. He taught us to distinguish harmléss snakes from adders,
and one result was that é§§E§§jﬁﬁ§§§fxgﬁg;gggﬁ?K}nto the
houée.got-loose. In the northern wing the servants,who lived
there in'iarge numbers, then refused to stay in their rooms,
and migrated to the swanky rooms on the gallery of the hall.

When Tor went to school he became my leader in the holidays,

and for many years we seem44 to have amused ourselves without

much compénionship from Father.
his deliberate plan of education to let us invent our amusements,
and he éncouraged us with equipment for them, I don't remember
his joining us in fishing or birds nesting, and yet he must

have carefully provided us with the nesting ladder and the
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S/ Mother had become an invalid before the time 1 can

10
tackle, the canoe, the carpentering at the estate wood yard,
and also with toys that I never dared to supply to my boys

for fear of danger, namely, steam engines and toy cannons.

remember, and I have no mental picture of her walking about
even in the garden. Considering this, it was extraordinary
that she was the main feature &f our lives.

A memorable incident was the bible reading from one
otclock until lunch. Ve sthemed to keep her gossiping
until the gong rang. This had the déouble advéntage of being
more enjoyable than the Bible, and of compelling her to keep
us for Bible reading after lunch, taking the time out of the
hours of our lessons.

Somehow one has not the impression of the parents bothering
about us very much, but indeed this was part of their clever
plan. It certainly seemdd that the young of later days; whom
we in our turn seemed yo treat with far more.attention, and to
whom we gave far more time, must be equally unaware of the

constant efforts made for them.

An exception was Father's riding with us. When it came

; , A,
to hunting he seemed to be teaching us enterprise by aw@migﬁicemw
of leaving us to our fate. We must all have memories of him

charging at fences, practising his'Well known maxim, "Sit back

and hit him"; leaving us to follow, without ever looking back

to see how we fared. Jumping fences in cold blood was an
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unusualrform of education for smé;i children. I remember,
b AL OTe-a )

Ayhen riding to a meet at Na21ng’ wﬁfn}m@ had got past

Fern Hall, and he wanted to explore a new line north of

the brook, ke charged at 2 stlff hedge out of the road, andr

At ..\I ’

Fin terTOﬁé?Es compelled to follmﬂZ?hmxne”ﬁﬁﬁ“ﬁaiie&wﬂ ,f?f.

I very nearly came off and didn't find Kf*gn agreeable
olald
preliminary to the day's hunting.

As far as 1 can remember, technique was disregarded in
thbse days. I don't think we wereﬁjaught how to keep
close to the saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have
shooting lessons. I went to a shooting schoél for the
first time when I was about twenty-five, and found what a

huge advantage it was.

akilaterwﬂ% must have been an awful ndisance to Father

through my ungovernable longingg” to make 1mprovements1ﬁ4L‘J2L
g

In early days the view from the library,which was the usual

sitting-room, was marredApy iron railings just beyond the

lawn, and groups of trees just outside them were also
surrounded by rings of railings. Having seen somewhere the
merit of a sunk fence, I would not rest until I had got
Father to remove the railings to‘their present position
which is certainly better, bd%ﬁﬁggéssitated his enclosing

in the garden two or three acres which were not wanted.
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I wonder whether he gave in.go avoid trouble or to
5 f\
educate me. An event which looked like the former
o Leediond

occurred loié/%ﬁtgygggas when snm?ﬂparty was leaving on

a Monday morning, and among them Cecil Harris. As we
Qrove.away,_the crash of a falling p%ﬁﬁé tree roused my
é;;fr . It{was thek%%gg'which stood behinhd the big ilex,
and Father had long wished to remove it. I had dissuaded
him, but he at last decided to be bullied no longer, and
had ordered the tree to be cut on that 'Monday. Finding

the men had arrived to cut it before we had left home, he

took Cecil Harris into his conlldence, ?rs asked him to

é¢0vn£@q L&y
get me away before the tree lell. Ezis_Lmlaa@neéwfmem
0141 Vﬂ& J.;w{ bteerre e o bt sty

L ol e & Wi Dasseds sasntnnils
The other theory, that!he gid things to educate me,
was illustrated by his giving me the Bury when I was still

only just of age.Cﬁﬁéﬁ%wﬁwg Jiupw VﬁANV?Mu&[ (’
A bl

e 0mdley & gwf&,é tare [j'n MML»?

+“HE BROCK.

T think tha®$ great importance really attaches to the
use we made of the Cobbin brook. Considering that most
boys of our sort are introduced to trout fishing early in
life, and know hardly anything about catching roach with
dough, or perch with wofms, it was a feat on mf father's
part to get his boys to find complete satisfaction in the
fishing provided by a small brook - in fact, so small

that it stopped running in summer.
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de got exciting sport oat of sticklebacks and minnows.
O\ &
It begame thrilling to get a gudgeon, @,chub or a carpwWa4

i szfﬁ4k~”
We never caught a pike on a line, but they became an b

exciting feature #fen Tor had somehow secured a minute

drag net with a mesh so fine that it held sticklebacks.
Dragging the brook with this net remained an exciting
8port long after we had gone to Harrow, and it came to

be combined with cooking the catch for & picnic lunch.

We discovered that minnows wrapped in wet paper and roasted
in the ashes of a wood fire made excellent eating; or at
least, good enough when flavoured by the romantic
excitement which the brook ofrered.

The net was only about 8 or 10 feet long, and less
than 3 feet deep. The pools had to be cleared of sticks
and stones to begin with, because, if left in the pool,
they entangled the net and the fish got under it. we
often got small pike in these diminutive pools, and
sometimes,when the brook had ceased to run for a time, the
pike had eaten every other fish in the pool.

Perhaps the most memorable catch was when we took to
setting night lines.[n the pool above the dam where the
water was deep gﬁﬁ the eels had been fattening on a sheep
which had fallen in and been drowned. Charlie, in the
neighbourhood of the sheep, had an eel of 2% 1lbs., which

was really remarkable for such a tiny strean.
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Long after this, Charles de Bumsen and I, when tired

of pike:sfishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hand at spearing

gudgeon with a penknife tied to the end of a stiff rod.
It was a sport that might well heve developed if we had
thought of it sooner. But anyhow, we got out of this
brook an amazing amount of education, and we learnt the
attraction of small ahd simple things.

T learnt to swim in the Temple pond, but it was in

the brook that I had already learnt to Ploat, and-1

Cdnﬂyw&
remember the sensatlég'wnen I was Just aole to keep
A j-f},/’,ﬁ £y

clear of the bottom, and floating was just possible.

VIGTOEIAN CUSTONS.

Life at Warﬁlées represented the country house of the
past, with a mistress brought up in the "lady bountiful®
tradition. Every day at lunch, a basket of peculiar
shave was seen on the side-board. It contained two jars,
in which my mother placed some of the savourj meats. and
sweets which had forméd the meal. As Mother could not
walk, the governess and we were employed to take these to
some sick or needy cottagers, and this formed our outing
almost every day when we were not riding with Father,

As to the attitude of the villaée people themselves,
 Fefin

there were many old women who still curt81eq%when they

passed M@%ﬁzr on the road and evegﬁus children. Pl

hodatle

Chgfétyﬁg; {t-was a noble relic of the past, when gkgggf?
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the cottage tenants assembled in front of the portico,
before long trestle§ tables laden with huge blocks of
beef. These functions were always attended by all of

us, ahd myf?éthe made a shortd soeechxgéﬁcre the agent
began calling the names, and each man filed past, carrying
off his chunk of beef in a cloth which he had brought.

there were four long portable benches kept in the

passage just outside the hall, and brought in for pr ers.

Whili ow prarele
At the back sat a goodly array of footmen, and it seems j

i \-@«&/*@!&v“i ?f“gfv-“‘ﬂiw"’ )' uL&J‘\«;"‘" LL&A\J g( ay& a‘;&f ,,4,4

%'ugwwt,.w Vo LW

supplied wlth a great variety of dress. ,/hen they’'did

duty on tnei£g;‘of the carriage they wore top hats with
curious composition rosettes stuck to the side, and at

dinner parties in London it was common for a footman %o
wear plush %}cgﬁrs and a speciah%elaborate tail coat,

and to have his hair thickly nowdered.tzi O e
) A 7 ; Fo 7
o 'm} WL vadaaad L b ﬂ/ & M {/«CLM@{, oy
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e were fortunate indeed in our parents. ‘other was truly
what A.G.Cardiner said of her; "4 fine flower of the Victorian
age." I am thankful that we got her memoir written. It has
inspired many and will inspire her descendants.

(27, 188 &y
What an ;;zj;uacniaa tragody that ggch gggggg_anqygeadqgg% e o

were imprisoned from early yaars by 111 health and pain., . I do
not remember her going for a walk. The only outlet for physical
energy which lasted till my day was # leading us in singing.
What foree she put into the piano on those winter evenings in

the library when we revelled in Ler bound volumes of the songs
sang as a girl, and nigger minstrels, and the Harrow song book,
and made fun of Vietorian sentimentality of "She Wore a Wreath of
Roses."

She was by nature also an intellectual. The fact that we
her children are exceptionally united in spite of our marked
diversity of view is due to the devotion with whieh she surrounded
us.

After her mother's death in 1885 her natural breadth of mind
was free to expend. She had been brought up to abjure the stage,
and to decline waltzfﬁg. Sh?mg?d gﬁ}y broken this rule when the
Prinece of ﬂalaa requsst was “regarded as an order. She urged me
to be social, and regxettad that I did not take to lLondon dances.

She rejoiced that I did a lot of dinner parties and weck-end visits.

wally,
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Inactivity must have been a dreadful trial to her. IHer
extreme energy in playing aaoompanimanga represented I suppose
a means of glving vent to force which had not other outlets; and
once when I came up from private school I remember how active she
looked in a lovely csealskin coat, and how far hangaamer she was
than T had noticed before. '

Clifford's drawing of her is too robust, but it gives her
energy. Father once told me that he took that huge house in
Grosvenor Crescent because he then expected her to entertain a
lot, which shows that up to 1870 Mother was active.

She must bave suffered as much from inability to do things
for others as from her physical pains. The ehief thing she could
do for us was reading aloud, and how delightfully she read. |
Unhappily it was just this reading from a sofa with the eyes
directed downwards whieh ruined har.:;aazﬂ In the years of blindness
she was pathetically grateful when flowers were brought to her -
to feel their shapes.

Cne realises too late how little éna did for her. Especially
do I deplore that I versuaded her to let me leave off learning the
plano at school. She seldom urged things on us, and I knew that
my insistence grieved her.

Few lives oan have experienced a greater total of suffering,
but I do not remember her ever complaining. It was no doubt a
geest Balp to her to think that her trouble was in soms way the
Will of God. (hen some of us arranged for religious absent
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treatment, it would have distressed her if wo had told her so.
48 some French divine said of her when she spent a winter in raris,
she had "le coeur bien serieux.”

Cne can hear her emphatic tone when she said, "I adore Churech
services.” o doubt that feeling grew when she ceased to be able
to get to a church. But she lived ur to her favourite quotation
"Forgetting those things %h&f are behind, and reaching forth to
those that e before.”

mather'shﬁaalth was a sad loss to Father. He was so sociable
that he would have loved raying visits with her, and he had the
gosial quality whieh is exvressed in the woids of the inscrintion
at Upshire: vEndowed with a gracious personality" which fitted well
with soeial life.

But I think he was satisfied so long as Le had ehildren to
ride with him, and he was not a type that cultivated enjoyment very
mich. His epitaph might well have been: "One who sought but Duty's
iron erown."

Living at home I ought to have been far more to him than I was.
I only remember once getting uv a sight-seeing excursion with him.
That.was when we went to South Wales, taking Helen with us. I
should think the evisodes he enjoyed most after we grew up were the
$imes in Australia and the visits he paid in Ireland by himself, or
with Mabel.
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Apart from riding with Father, Tor and I seem to have been
left mostly to ourselves. I think this was a deliberate policy
on the vart of the parents, and so they probably denied themselves
to carry it out. They certainly did not spare themselves trouble
because we were taken to various functions which must have required
a good deal of arranging. For instance, when the old Queen came
to declare the Forest cpen I was brought over from school. What
I remember, however, was not the Queen, or the PForest, but the
sense of shock,when I was waiting near the front-door on the dicky
of the,landagijig was whispered in bated breath that the Chief
Secretaxyﬂ;é Ireland, Lord Frederick Cavendish, had been murdered
at Dublig\that day. It came as a blow to us because he had been
staying with my parents for the previous Sunday, which proved %o
be his last on earth.

While I am on the subject of Father and Ireland, I remember
Father telling me that when Sir George Trevelyan - a later
Secretary for Ireland - stayed thé week-end, and was taken to the
gservice at the Abbey, my Father took a revolver in his pocket and

told Sir George of the fact. The reply was: "I have got ome, %too."






I don't think there is anything interesting in the way of
influences to relate before I went to school. We lived a very
jsolated life, seeing hardly any children excep? the Noels.

OQur governess was not social, and not young oI athletic.

It might have been better for our natural shyness if we had seen
more people. Even at Cromer where there were cousins, Miss Jay
led us to dislike them. We must have had most of our social life
from the company of our parents.

Father rode with us several times a week, and I seem to
recollect constant walks to the home farm. Every Tuesday we rode
to Waltham, and every Friday to Epving as he was chairman of the
Bench at both. I myself when we had a schoolroom at the Bury
never dared to interrupnt séU¥¥seenm lessons, but he did constantly,
and we owe him ever so much for freely doing soO when he took us to
shows and public events. T remember visits to fhe London Fire
Brigade; the Buckingham Palace stables; the Bible Society House,
and he was very fond of the show at the Westminster Aquarium.

T wonder what nublic occasion it was when I was handed along
over the heads of a dense crowd. In Norfolk he took me to autumn
shoots where I must have been toughened by walking and standing all
day long, and returning in the evening soaking wet on an outside
seat when I remember him saying to somebody, nTt domsn't matter their

~ being wet if you wrap them up warm."



A great thing he did for us was to make us fond of birds.

I remember him carrying a nesting box into the house with the tit
sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother: and one of his
frequent delights was to bring out one of the magnificent volumes
of Goulds birds, and turn over the lovely plates with us.

Gould was regarded as something almost sacred because of its suverbd
get uv. We did not turn the pages ourselves because we might
crease them or soil them. Every vpicture was amply worth hanging
on a sitting room wall. He taught us to distinguish harmless
snakes from adders, and one result was that snakes which we brought
into the house got loose. In the northern wing the servants who
1ived there in large numbers, then refused to stay in their rooms,
and migrated to the swanky rooms on the gallery of the hall.

When Tor went to school he became my leader in the holidays,
and for many years we seemed to have amused ourselves without much
companionship from Father. I sometimes feel that it was his
deliberate plan of education to let us invent our amusements and he
encouraged us with equivment for them. I don't remember his joining
us in fishing or birds nesting, and yet he must have carefully
provided us with the nesting ladder and the tackle, the canoe, the
carpventering at the estate wood year, and also with toys that I
néver dared to supply to my boys for fear of danger, namely, steam

engines and toy cannons.

Mother had become an invalid before the time I can ,remember,



and I have no mental picture of her walking about even in the
garden. Considering this, it was extraordinary that she was the
main feature of our lives.

A memorable incident was the Bible reading from one o'clock
until lunch. We schemed to keem her gossiping until the gong
rang. This had the double advantage of being more enjoyable than
the Bible, and of compelling her to keev us for Bible reading after
lunch, taking the time out of the hours of lessons.

Somehow one has not the impression of the parents bothering
about us very much, but indeed this was part of their clever plan.
It certainly seemed that the young of later days to whom we in our
turn seemed to treat with far more attention, and to whom we gave
Par more time must be equally unaware of the constant efforts made
for them.

An excevntion was Father's riding with us. When it came to
hunting he seemed to be teaching us enterorise by a practice of
leaving us to our fate. We must all have memories of him
charging at fences, practicing his well-known maxim; "Sit back
and hit hbﬁv leaving us to follow without ever looking back to
see how we fared. Jumping fences in cold bdood was an unusual
form of education for small children. I remember when riding to
a meet at Nazing when we had got past Fern Hall, and he wanted to
explore a new line north of the brook, he charged at a stiff hedge
out of the road, and I in terror was compelled to follow on the

cob called "Skinney." I very nearly came off and didn't find it



an agreeable preliminary to the day's hunting.

As far as I can remember, technique was disregarded in those
days. T don't think we were taught how to keep close to the
saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have shooting lessons. 8
went to a shooting school for the first time when I was about
twenty-five, and found what a huge advantage it was. .

later on I must have been an awful nuisance to Father through
my ungovernable longings to make improvements. In early days the
view from the library which was the usual sitting room was marred
by irbn railings just beyond the lawn, and groups of trees just
outside them were also aurrounded by rings of railings. Having
seen somewhere the merit of a sunk fence, I would not rest until I
had got Father to remove the railings to their present position
which is certainly better, but necessitated his enclosing in the
garden two or three acres Whlch were not wanted.

T wonder whether he gave in to avoid trouble or to educate me.
An event which looks like the former occurred long afterwards when :
some party was 1eaving on a Monday morning, and among them Cecil
Harris. As we drove away, the crash of a falling plane tree
roused my distress. It was the tree which stood behind the big
ilex, and Father had long wished to remove it. I had dissuaded
him, but he at last decided to be bullied no longer, and had ordered
the tree to be cut on that Monday. Finding the men had.arrived to

cut it before we had left home, he took Cecil Harris into his



confidence, and asked him to get me away before the tree fell.
This I learned from Cecil Harris, owing to the plan to elude me
having failed.

The other theory that he did things to educate me was illustrated
by his giving me the Bury when I was still only just of age.

When T was fifteen Father and Uncle Henry designed a Swiss
climbing holiday, and we arrived at Zermatt. I was too stupid to
admire the mountains (except the Matterhorn) or to enjoy the painful
exertion of climbing, or the practice of starting at 4 a.m. without
any time for breakfast. The only thing I found attractive was
birds in the woods below, or the lawn tennis, and by chance also
a bit of fun which Redmond and I had when, under our hotel window
we saw a much-hated Harrow master, and hastily poured a jug of
water on his head.

I was longing to get home, and am glad to say that I had
sufficient enterprise to ask if I might *ﬁ&,accompany an old cousin
who was going back to EngTaﬁd. My prayer was granted. I went
home havpvily with the old cpusin and a marmot to come in for a
memorable delightful time at home, where we were a large varty
~ with Fenny and Conrad.

Our habit was to play cricket on the lawn until we felt
inclined for food: then to ravage the plum treeé on the garden
wall, and fish for pike in the evening in Stokes' Pit. Connie

caught one of 5% lbs., and Fanny one of 6% 1bs.



One of Father's inventions was, as he said, to teach ponies
to lift their feet by gallovning across Nazing Common where it was
most thick with ant hills. I suppose he did this to try and rid
us of funk, as the nonies inevitably stumbled.

Is it mossible that he did not know that we fired cannons to
our imminent danger. It seems likely because Tor's amusement was
to £i11 the cannon with gunnpwder to the muzzle, and make it burst.
On the other hand Tor was so honest that I don't think he ever
would have concealed his prank, and also, how did he get the
gunvowder flask except from Father?

It seems to be extraordinary that private school boys of
twelve should not only shoot ferreted rabbits, but also shoot with
a party as we did for a whole week on end at the Cromer January
shoéts, when we school boys were collected at Colne House.
Certainly the grown uvs who joined the varties without the motive
attached to Father's showed some courage. I remember a woodcock
flying low along the side of a covert, and several boys blazing
at it, followed by yells from Bertie Barclay in the covert.

He came out at the end of the beat, protesting loudly and saying

the battle of Waterloo was nothing to it. But the boys were merely

convulsed with laughter.
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CHAPTER I

PARENTS

We were fortunate indeed in our parents. Mother was
truly what A;G. Gardiner, editor of "The Daily News", said of
her, "™ a fine flower of the Victorian age. I am thankful
that we got her memoir written. It has inspired many and will
inspire her descendants. The fact that we, her children, are
exceptionally united, iﬁspite of our marked diversity of view,
is due to the devotion to her which we shared.

What aﬁ unspeakable tragedy that such energy and goodness
were imprisoned from early years by ill-health ahd pain, I
do not remember her going for a walk., The only outlet for physical
energy which lasted till my day was leading us in singing. What
force she put into the piano on those winter evenings in the
library when we revelled in the songs she sang as a girl, in
nigger melodies, and favourites from the Harrow Song Book, and
mede fun of Victorian sentimentality like that of "She wore a
Wreath of Roses".,

Inactivity must have been a dreadful frial to her. Her
extreme energy in playing accompaniments was, I suppose a
means of giving wvent to force which had not other outlets. Once
when I came up from private school I remember thinking how active
éhe looked in a lovely sealskin coat{and how far handsomer she

was than I had notieed before,



a.

She was by nature an intellectual and after her mother's
death in 1885 her natural breadth of mind was free to expand.

She had been brought up to abjure the stage, and to decline
’waltzing. She had only broken this rule when the Prince of
Wales'! request to waltz with her was regarded as an order. She
urged me to be social, and regretted that I did not take to
London dances. She rejoiced that I was given to dinner parties
and week-end visits.

Clifford's drawing of her is too rebust, but it gives
her energy. Father once told me that he took that huge house
in Grosvenor Creseent because he then expected her to entertain
a lot, which shows that, up to 1870, Mother was active,

She must have suffered aé much from inability to do things
for others as from her physical pains. The chief thing she could de
for us was reading aloud, and how delightfully she read. Unhap-
pily it was just this reading from a sofa, with the eyes directed
downwards, which ruined her sight. In the years of blindness
she was pathetically grateful when flowers were brought to her -
to feel their shapes.

One realises too late how little one did for her, and how
one failed to gratify her wishes. Especially do I deplore that
I persuaded her to let'me leave off learning the piano at School.
She seldon urged things on us, but this she urged very strongly,

and I know that my insistence grieved her,
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Few lives can have experienced a greater total of suffering,
but I do not remember her ever complaining. It was, no doubt, a
great help to her to think that her trouble was in some way the
Will of God. When some of usbarranged for psychotherapist
nabsent treatment", it would have distressed her if we had told
her so.

As some French divine said of her when, as a child, she
spent a winter in Paris, she had "le coeur bien sbérieux"., One
can hear her emphatic tone when she said, "I adore Church
services". No doubt that feeling grew as she ceased to be able to
get to a church. But she lived in hope, obeying her favourite
maxim: "Forgetting those things that are behind, and reaching forth
to those that are before”.

Few very earnest people are given %o fun, but Mother was a

- born humorist. In the intense atmosphere of the Keswick

Bvangelical Conference she was at one and thevsame time engrossed

in Bishop Moule's addresses, and in mimicking the oddity of a

native African who begged for volunteers for foreign missions, and
whose argument consisted inlfrantically shouting, "Go! Go!l".

she also derived great fun from ridiculing herself - her paraphernalia
of air cushions and prone couches, and the footman carrying wateﬁ
beds, though these were the features of a most painful fate. And

it was half fun when she talked of hediove of religion and her

deep enjoyment of the words: "I hate them that hate Thee, O Lord,

Yea, I hate them with a perfect hatred".



Mothert's ill-health was a sad loss to Father. He was so
sociable that he would have loved paying visits with her, and he
had the social quality which is expressed in the words of the
inscription at Upshire: "endowed withua gracious personalityn,
fitting him well for social life.

But I think he was satisfied so long as he had children to
ride with him, and he was not of a type that cultivated enjoyment
over much. His epitaph might well have been: "One who sought but
Duty's iron crown",

Living at home, I ought to have been far more to him than
I was. I only remember once getting up a sight-seeing excursion
with him. That was when we went to South Wales, taking Helen
with us. I should think the episodes he enjoyed most, after
we grew up, were the time in Australia, and the visits he paid
by himself and with Mabel.

Apart from riding with Father, Tor and I seem to have been
left mostly to ourselves. I think this was a deliberate policy on
the part of the parents, and they probably denied themselves to
carry it out. They certainly did not spare themselves trouble,
because we were taken to farious functions which must have
required a good deal 5f arranging. For instance, when the old
Queen-c¢me to declare the Forest open,I was brought over from
school. What I remember, however, was not the Queen, or the Forest,
but the sense of shock, when I was waiting near the front door
on the "dicky™ of the landau, and‘it was whispered in bated breath»

that the Chief Secretary for Ireland, Lord Frederick Cavendish,



had been murdered at Dublin that day. It came as a blow to
us, because he had been staying with my parents the previous
Sunday, which proved to be his last on earth,

While I am on the subject of Father and Ireland, I remember Father
\

telling me that when Sir George Trevelyan was Secretary for
Ireland and stayed a week-end at Warlieé, and was taken to the
service at the Abbey, my father took a revolver in his pocket
and told Sir George of the fact. The reply was: "I have got
one $oo%, (
Although I do not remember the parents doing many things
with us, they must have taken a lot of trouble to get us the
advantages of paying visits. We elder ones were sent or
taken many times to Fritton and to Basneye.
I dimly remember various outings which Father took us, \
the Tower, the Bible House, the Central Fire Station, and the
Queen's stables. And he was fond of taking us not only to the
Z00, but to the o0ld "Westminster Aquarium®, a circus which the

West End thought too democratic.



My Father

Here are characteristic incidences of his originality
in good nature and sense of justice. When I stood in
Norfolk he had already become markedly Conservative, but
he made a great point of coming on my platférm. He was
freeminded to me in political agreement, but he
insisted that he wished to indicate his desire on personal
grounds, that I should win while politically hostile,

As to justice, he did a ﬁnique thing when the railway

was built across his land at Runton. The price of land
was fixed by the authority at an extravagant figure, and
my father was so disgusted at the fraud which was being

perpetrated that he refused to accept the compensation

offered.

D
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Parents

It was a great ;eature of my parents' character that
almost any week-end in summer you could find a large
crowd from some East End institution swarming about the
garden, especially crowded in the enormous see-saw under
the ilex. These finally departed in huge brakes drawn
by teams of horses, and hardly had they gone before the
week-end party of visitors arrived. As my Mother was
all the time confined to her sofa in the garden, it was

a remarkable feat,
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We were Tortunate indeed in our parents., Mother was
truly what &.G.Gerdiner said of her, "a fine flower of
the Vietorian age."” I am thankful that we got e
memolr written. It has inspired many and will inspire
her descendants. :

What an unspsmh.u tragedy that sueh energy and
goodness were imprisoned from early years by ill health
and pain, I 4o not remember her going for & walks The
euly‘outmt for pbysical energy which lasted till my day
was lsading us in aingmg” Yhat force she put into the
piane on %those winter evenings in the library when we
revelled in her bround volumes of the songs she sang as
a girl, and nigger minstrels, and the Harrow Song Book,
and mede fun of Vietorisn sentimentality like "She wore
a %freatmi of Roses."

she was by nature alsc an intellectuals The fact that

we, her children, are exceptionally united,in spite of

our marked diversity of view, is due to the devotion
with which she surrounded us.

Ingctivity wust have been & dreadful trial to her,
Her extreme energy in playing accompaniments represented,
1 suppose, & means of giving vent to force which hed mot
other outletsj and once when I cams uUp from priwto
school I remember how &etive she locked in a lovely
sealskin coat &nd how far handsomer she was than I had



noticed before,

After her mother's death in 1885 her natural breadth
of mind was free to expand., She ha%Abwought up to
abjure the stage, and to deecline waltzing. She had
only broken this rule when the Prince of wales' request
to waltz with her was regarded as an order. She urged
me %o be social, and regretted that I did not take %o
London dances, She rejoiced that I did a lot of dinner
parties and week-end visits,

Clifford's drawing of her is too robust, but it gives
her energy. PFather onoe told me that he took that huge
house in Grosvenor Crescent because he then expected her
to entertain a lot, which shows that, up to 1870, Mother
was active,

She must have suffered as mmeh from $§ahilzty to do
things for others as from her physieal pains, The chief
thing she ecould do for us was reading aloud, and how
delightfully she read. Unhappily it was just this
reading from & sofa, with the eyes directed downwards,
whieh ruined her sight. In the years of blindness she
was pathetieally grateful when flowers were brought to her -
to feel their shapes,

One realises too late how little ome did for her.
Espeeially do I deplore that I persuaded her to let me C24ce
off learning the piano at school, She seldom urged
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things on us, and I knew that my insistence grieved

her,

Few lives can have experienced a greater total of
suffering, but I do not remember her ever complaining.
It was, no doubt, a great helyr to her to think that her
troible was in some way the Will of God. When some of
us arranged for religious absent treatment, it would
have distressed her if we had told her so. As some
French divine said of her, when she spent & winter in
Paris, she had "le coeur bien serisux®,

One can hear her emphatic tone when she said, "I
adore Chureh serviees." No doubt that feeling grew
when she ceased to be able to get to a church. But she
lived up to her favourite quotation: "Forgetting those
things that are behind, and reaching forth to those that
are beforev,

Hother's ill-health was a sad loss to Father. He
weas s0 soclable that he would have loved paying vieits
with her, and he had the soeial quality whieh is expressed
in the words of the inseription at Upshire: "ehdowed with
& gracious personality"™ which fitted well with soeial life.

But I think he was satisfied so long as he had children
to ride with him, and he was not & type that cultivated
enjoyment 1ery mhak, tis epitaph might well have been:



*one who aﬂmsnﬁ Duty's iron crown."
Living at home, I ought %o have baﬁa far more %o him

thafh I was, I only remember once gﬁtting up a sight-

‘seeing excursion with him, That was when we went %o

South Wales, taking Helen with us. I should think the
episodes he enjoyed most after we grew up were the times
in Australia, and the visits he paid in irveland by himself,
or with Mabel.

Apmrﬁ from riding with Pather, Tor and I seem to have
been left mosily to ourselves. I think this wes a
déliharata poliey on the part of the parents, and so they
probably denied themselves to oarry it éut. They certainly
did not spare themselves trouble, because we were taken %o
various funetions whieh must have required a good deal
of arrarging. For instance, when the old Queen came %o
declare the Forest open I was brgaghs over from school,
What I remember, however, was not the Queen, or the
Forest, but the sense of shock, when I was waiting near
the front-door on the dicky cgfgznaaa. and it was whispered
in bated breath that the Chief Secretary for Irulané,
lord Frederick Cavendish, had been murdered at Dublin
that day, It came as a blow %o us, because he had been
staying with my parents the previous 8unday, which
proved to be his last on earth, ‘

While I am on the subjeet of rather and Ireland, I
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remember Father telling me that when Sir George
Trevelyan - a later Seoretary for Ireland - stayed the
weelk~end, and was ‘Mkm.% the serviee at the ibbey, my
father took a revolver in his pocket and told Sir George
of the facts The reply was: "I have got one t00.,”

Although I do not rmw%rtma doing many
things with us, they must have taken a lot of trouble
%o get us the advantage of paying visits. We elder
ones were sent or taken many times to Fritton and to
Hasneye.
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CHAPTER 1



PARENTS

e were fortunate indeed in our parents. Nother was
truly what i.G. Gardiner, editor of "The Daily News”, "‘Q‘Eg ‘of o~
her, " a fine flower of the Victorian age. I am thankful
that we got her memoir written. It has inspired many and will
7 ts. The fact that we, |
exception:lly united, inspite of our marked diversity of viewy K -
is due to the devotion to her which we shared.

“hat an unspeakable tragedy that such energy and goodness
were imprisoned from early years by ill-health abd pain., I
do not remember her going for a walk. The only outlet for physical
energy which lasted $ill my day was leading us in singing. What
force she put into the piano on those winter evenings in the
library when we revelled in the songs she sang as a girl, in
nigger melodies, and favourites from the Harrow saag Book, and
made fun of Vietorian sentimentality like that of "She wore a

inspire her descendar ¢ children, are

Wreath of Roses”.

Inactivity must have been a dreadful trial to her. Her
extreme energy in playing accompaniments was, I suppose,a
means of giving went to force which bad not other outlets. Once

when I came up from private school I :mmm thinking how a#tiﬂr
she looked in a lovely sealskin coat and how far handsome
was than I had notiged before.




p A

She was by nature an intellectual and after her mother's
death in her matural breadth of mind was free to expand.
She had been brought up to abjure the stage, and to decline
waltzing. She had only broken this rule when the Prince of
wales' request to waltz with her was regarded as an order. She
stted that I did not take to
London dances, She rejoiced that I was given to dimner parties
and week-end visits, ‘

. glifford's drawing of her is too rebust, but it gives
her energy., Father once told me that he took that huge house

urged me to be social, and reg

ia Grosvenor Creseent maasa ‘he then expected her to entertain

: a lot, sfmah shows that, up, w m, ‘Mother was active,

137 Sho mast bave “suffored as muoh from inability to do things
for others as from her physical pains., The chief thing she could
for us was reading aloud, and how delightfully she read., Unhap-
pily it was just this reading from a sofa, with the eyes directed
downwards, which ruined her sight. In the years of blindness
she was pathetieally grateful when flowers were brought to her #
to feel their ahagea. ‘

One ml&ssJ tm late how little one did for her, and how
one failed to gratify her wishes. Especially do I deplore that
I persuaded her to let me leave off learning the piano at ;ehlem.i.



8he 3&1&& argeﬁ things on Nus. ‘but this she urged very streagly
and I W m;f iaaigtgé; griﬂeﬁ her.

Fow iivas can have experienced a greater total of suffering,
but I do not remember her ever complaining. It was, no doubt,
a great help $o her to think that her trouble was in some way
the Will of God. When some of us arranged for a psycotherapist
for "absent tream‘ﬁ"; 1t would have distressed her if we had
told her so.

iAs some French divine said of her, when, a8 & child, she
gpent a winter in Paris, she bad "le coeur bien sérieux, One
san hear her emphatic tone when she said, Y adore Church
services"”, No doubt that feeling grew when she ceased %o be able
to get to a church, But she 1ived in hope, obeying her fayourite
maxim: "Forgetting those things that ave behind, and reaching
forth to those that are befdre”.

Mother's ill-health was a sad loss to Father, He was 80
soolable that he would have loved paying visits with her, and he
had the social quality whiech is cxgreagaa in the words of the
inseription at Upshire: "endowed with a gracious personality”
fitting him well for sociel life.

But T think h® was satisfied so long as he had childrem %o
ride with him, and he was not of a %ype that cultivated enjoyment
over much, His epitaph might well have been"one who sought Gk

Duty's iron orown".
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Mother's ill-health was a sad loss to Father, He was so
sociable that he would have loved paying visits with her, and he
had the social quality whioh is expressed in the words of the
inseription at Upshire: "endowsd with a gracious persam_ntr',
fitting him well for soeial life,

But I think he was satisfied so long &s he had echildren %o
ride with him, and he was not of a type that cultivated enjoyment
over mich., His epitaphk might well have been: "One who sought but
Duty's iron erowm",

Living at home, I ought %o have been far more %o him than
I wagss I only remember once getting up a sight-seeing excursirém
with him, That was when we went to South Wales, %aking Helen
with us, I should think the episodes he enjoyed most, after
we grew up, were the time in Australia, and the visits be paid
by himself and with Mabel,

Apart from riding with Pather, Tor and I seem to have been
left mostly to ourselves, I think this was a deliberate policy om
the part of the parents, and they probably denied themselves to
earry it out, They certainly 4id not spare themselves trouble,
because we were taken %9 various funetions whieh must have
required a good deal of arranging. TFor inatanse, when the old
Queen caume %0 declare the Forest opems I was brought over from
school, What I remember, however, wa.a‘ not the Queen, or the Forest,
but the sense of shoek, when I was walting near the front door
on the "dicky"™ of the landaw, and it was whispered in bated breath
that the Chief Secretary for Ireland, lord Frederick Cavendiesh,



had been mirdered at Dublin that day, It came as a blow to

us, because he had been staying with my parents the previous

Sunday, which proved to be his last on earth, |

| While I am on the subject of Futher and Ireland, I remember Fathex
telling me '!;ha@. when 8ir George Trevelyan was Seeretary for

Ireland and stayed a weok-ond at Warlies, und was taken to the

service at the Abbey, my father took a revolver in his pocket

and t0ld Sir George of the fact, The reply was: "I have got

one toov,

Although I do not remember the parente doing many things
with us, they must have taken a lot of trouble to get us the
advantages of naying visits, We elder ones were sent or
teken many times %o Fritton and to Easnoye.

I dimly remember various outings which Pather took us,
the Tower, the Bible House, the Central Fire Statlion, and the
Queent's stables., And he was fond of taking us not only to the
Zoo, but to the old "Westminster Aquarium®, a ¢ireus wileh the
West End thought too democratic.



v My Father.

Here are characteristic incidences of his originality
in good nature and sense of justice. When I stood in
Norfolk he had already become markedly Conservative, but he
made a great point of coming on my platform. He was
free-minded to me in political agreement, but he insisted

that he wished to indicate his desire,on personal grounds,

that I should win, while politically hostile. As to justice,

he did a unique thing when the railway was built across his land
at Runton. Th%prioe of land was fixed by the authority at an
extravagant figure, and my father was so disgusted at the fraud
which was being perpetrated that he refused& to accept the

compensation offered.



Parents

It was a great feature of my parents' eharacﬁer that
almost any week-end in summer you could find a large
crowd from some East End institution swarming about the garden,
especially crowded in the enormous see-saw under the ilex,
These finally departed in huge brakes drawn by teams of horses,
and hardly had they gone before the week-end party of visitors
arrived. As my Mother was all the time confined to her sofa

in the garden, it was a remarkable feat.



GRANDMOTHER

Grandmother, the venerable lady of Colne House, was
one of the chief influences of my life, For many years we
lived with her at Cromer every autumn. Jhen I Was twelve and

£ * 3
stayed with her for the »

B £ g

’ she 1nspired hoth

: fear and liking. She oem;eiie&=me %2 learn the 12th chapter

| of Romans, and though I remember resenting this, I have

_hundreds of Iimes been grateful to her for 1£i If she

fbbk as much interest in all her countless descendants as

she did in me she must have had miraculous energy, but I

think she found me speCially ready to respond to her,

Somehow she was always sympathetie about one's doings., =~~~ =
When I had gone into business, and also, at Father's

desire, joined the Territorials and becam major in the

2nd Tower Hamlets, it wasidifficult case for one of her

Quaker upﬁ?nging. Her expreme sympathy clashed with her

pacifism, and she told me in the most charming way how she

would like to subscribe to Regimental Funds, but, she

§ really wished that I was not joining the Forces,

| I must have been a definite admirer by that time

because I conspired to get her to have her portrait

painged. Idprought into the intrigue Aunt Bunsen, and the

result was Eﬁé;Z; portrait. She was profoundly

sympathetic about all my activities except the military,
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and wanted to subscribe freely. When too old to see, she
used to say how she would like to give, but Aunt Anna would
not let her. There was something very great about the
strength of herAfeelings: religious, sympathetic, humane or
{ merely personal,

A secqnd stage came when T was candidate in the Cromer
distriet. Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she
wés eager to join in helping me, and she detected that
Father was not a political supporter. She said to him,

| "You and I, Fowell, must work hard in this electionm",
% She invited me to have a large tea party for the supporters
éat Coélne House, and left her bed to come among the ﬁeople
Efor a few moments, leaning oh my arm. : She impressed me
so much that, when she died, I felt that her life ought
to be written, and there was an approach to the daughter
of Thackeray, Mrs. Ritchie; about this. In the end
Mother and Aunt #wme collected her letters; and I hope

my children will value the copy of this informal biography,
of which a fair number were typed. A public biography
would have been difficult because of the absence of striking
incident from an early age, she having lived quietly for
fifty years since she was the wife of a member of Parliament,

my grandfather having died in 1858.
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In her youth she acted as secretary to her father-in-

law, the Liberator. She had an extraordinary humour which

she clothed in the most original language. A good-looking

girl was a "full drawing-room ornament”, Her patronage \\

. was everything to the clergy and good works of the neighbour- b,

hood, but she recognised the different funetions of those
whom she befriended.

| There was a story of a pike which was brought to
|

% Colne House by one of the grandsons. The pike had
%swallowed a large roach.and the Colne House cook

\reported to Grandmother that the pike was enceinte, and not

therefore in good condition to eat. Grandmother replied:

j"Then send it to the Vicarage™.
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